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Who Do You Love? 


Author's Notes: 
I'm very fucked up ok 


Jim walked through the door. Or rather, he stumbled in through the door. He looked me up and down and gave 
me a malicious smile that said just what he wanted. And | was ready to give it to him. | walked over to him, 
slowly, teasing him. He looked at me and grinned. A huge grin. So childish. So innocent. But that man wasn't 
innocent at all. Not one bit. Him being innocent is like cocaine not being a drug. | stopped when | was just a few 
inches away from him. If he wanted it, he'd have to move for himself. He tripped on his own feet as he 
advanced, but he caught himself with the grace of a hunter who just caught his prey. His gun recoiled, sending 
him back a bit, but he balanced himself. My hunter. My beautiful beast. He caught hold of my hand and pulled 
me into his embrace, almost forcefully, but gentle enough to show me he cared. He held me, protectively 
almost. | could feel his hot breath on my head. It smelled like a toxic mix of whiskey and cigarettes. My drug. 
He held me tighter. So tight, | couldn't feel myself. So close, our heartbeats seemed to move to the rhythm of 
the same drum. Slowly. Steadily. Gracefully. He pulled away and looked me in the eyes. My brown eyes looked so 
dull compared to his Blue-grey eyes that seemed to scream out life and death at the same time. | could see 


tears welling up in his eyes, and he quickly looked away, realising my realisation. | put my hand on his chest. 


"Jim. What's wrong?" | asked, concern in my voice. A concern from the depth of my soul that even | couldn't 
fathom. He looked back at me, walked down the room and sat on the couch. He gently patted the empty spot 
beside him and beckoned me towards him. His magnetic pull brought me down next to him, before | realised | 
had even moved a muscle. He turned to face me once more, the same painful sorrow in his eyes. He opened his 
mouth to speak, letting out a breath of hot air on my flustered cheeks. "I. | love you. | can't bring myself to 
describe just how | feel about you. | just. | feel you. Even when I'm not with you. | can Feel you. Around me. All 
the time. | love you. So much." His voice trailed off. | looked at him, my own eyes glistening in the dimly lit 
room. "I love you too." | managed to say, before he crashed his lips against mine and moved rhythmically to 
speak unsaid words. | love you. | could feel it on his lips, in his ash-flavoured mouth, in his luscious hair that | 
was gripping on, in his gentle smile as our lips danced to the rhythm of our heartbeats combined. He pulled 


away. "| love you." Those sweet words once more, from his sweet mouth. | love him. 


Love me Two times. 


| came back to the hotel room to find jim sitting on the couch with his feet on the table watching TV. It was 
good to see him after such a horrible day at work. | threw my purse on the floor and started to walk towards 
the room. But jim obviously recognised that something was wrong cause he switched off the TV and said, "Hey 
are you okay?," 

| turned around and to my own surprise | was crying. | was so exhausted and tired and all in all | had a 
horrible day. His face became more serious. "I'm fine," | said sitting down beside him on the couch. | let my 
head rest on his chest and put one arm around him. He wrapped his arms around me and cradled me like | was 
a baby. By this time | was sobbing into his chest. "I can't handle this. There's so much work and so many 
orders. l'm so exhausted," | cried. "Shhhh," he murmured. "Don't worry. l'll always be there for you whether 
you want me to or not." 

"I love you so much jim," | said looking up at him. He smiled and kissed my forehead. "I love you too, my 
sweetheart," he whispered. 


The next when | got back the room was dark There was no light and jim was nowhere to be seen. | assumed 
he was in our bedroom and | walked in to find the room lit with candles and roses were all around. | gasped and 
said, "Jim what's this?" 

Jim got up from the bed and walked over to me. He put both his arms around my waist and said, "| wanted to 
do something special for you after yesterday. | don't ever want to see you sad, babe. It breaks my heart to 
see you cry." 

"IFs impossible to be sad when I'm with you," | said before moving in for a passionate kiss. In that moment, | 


realized how much | love this man. 


We pulled apart and he dragged me to the balcony. There was a blanket spread out and a bottle of wine and 
two glasses were ready. | stopped in my tracks and said, "Jim you're amazing.” 

"No babe. You're amazing," he said smiling. 

"Me? What did | do?," | asked perplexed. 

"You were born," he murmured before pulling me in for another kiss. We lay down on the blanket and | lay my 


head on his chest. We looked at the stars which looked beautiful in the night sky. 


He turned to me and said, "Promise that you will never leave me. Promise me that you will always be there 
for me. And promise me that you will always love me." 

| teared up realising how much | love and want to be with this man. 

"| promise jim," | murmured. 


And on that night | was happier than | ever thought | could be. 


